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table. O'Connell on the moment aroseagain and again heartily welcomed.asiaws girtdors. but only Omnipotence can whisper
thunder. '"

.

'em mit der cellar, unt sbringles the
floor mit my saloon all over 'em.
It gleans out a house bully, mind I
dells you."

"lou're right," said the stranger,
"if small-po- x won't . clean out a
house, I don't know what will."

"Schmall box!" said the astonish-
ed Teuton ; "vat you mean by de
schmall box, hey?" '

Explanations of course ensued,

themselves apart in mutual distrust,
because in mutual ignorance, to look
each other kindly in tbe face, to know
they have a common country to love,
to serve, and be proud of; ever remind-
ing them that the tyrant's motto was,
"divide and conquer," but that "unite
and conquer" was the patriot's creed;
that the stoutest cord that ever snatch-
ed a ship of war from a lee shore, taken
in separate threads, might be easily
snapped by the hands of a child ; teach-
ing them that such was the power of
public opinion that nothing was
impossible to the perseverance, vir-
tue,, genius, patience, and the con-
stant peaceful agitation of the people;
that he wanted no Catholic ascendency,
but that heAvanted liberty, equality,
and peace; that he defied the secret
spy, the avowed hireling, or the treach-
erous friend, to detect in any of his
speechess one single phrase of bigotry,
one harsh word toward those who dif-
fered from him in religion. O'Connell
never insulted any man for his religious
opinion, but nobly always, and no mat-
ter in what company placed, protessed
his own. And when once asked by a
man (one of those slaves of worldly-wisdom- ),

why he asserted his faith in
all its entirety so often, O'Connell said,
"Begone, you coward ! I suppose when
you say grace before dinner in mixed
companies, you bless yourself on your
breast.under the table" (laughter and
cheers). O'Connell had political ene
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WHEN FIRST WE MET.

BV auoustineIsignaioo.

When first we met, ah mel it seemed . .

The world had grown so bright ;

That all of love which I had dreamed
Came gloriously to light;

I thought kind heaven an angel sent
To dazzle earthly eyes.

For in her soul all beauty's blent
; That speaks of Paradise.

Her check with tints of damask glows
Through alabaster's hue-S- he's

beautiful as Is the rose,
All sparklingo'er with dew;

She is as pure ns snowy flakes
Ere they have touched the sod ;

Or as the light which softly breaks
In halos bright from God.

I've felt thc'witcherv of her smile.
The music of her voice.

And merry laugh, that all the while
Made my sad heart rejeice.

As turns the needle to the pole,
My thoughts to her will start,

For she's the love-lig- of the soul,
And life-puls- e of the heart,

All holiness of heavenly birth,
Which forms the Christian's goal.

And loveliness of all this earth.
Are shrined w ithin her soul.

The feelings that woke iu my breast.
The first time we two met,

. Gave life and hope such wondrous zest
I never can forget.

Tet, she's to me like some fair star
Which does in glory shine;

. Too beautiful, too high and far
To blend its course with mine. '

In homage still, I'll watch her light,
That gleams.iu sea-blu- e skies-- ,

And deem she is the beacon bright
That beams from Paradise.

Since first we met, to me she seems
More lovely as the real,

" Than what my fancy in my dreams
Had pictured my ideal.

Her queenly form, her angel face,
: Her look and winning way,
Have in my heart a resting place

That long as life will stay. '

From Our Old Folks Magazine.
EN PASSANT.

i BT DAVID BOYER BROWN.

The murky clouds are sailing by.
The wind is whistling: loud and free,

The chilly blasts of March are nigh.

Half mounted up the golden stair,
- An olden memory in thy heart,
A silver strand flecked through thy hair.

is o longer reaches of del ight,
' like shadows of overarching boughs, .

Stretch out to beckon and invite.

And so,' too, when strolling:
through the city in the , hush of
midnight, one comes upon some
abode of boverty, and hears, coming
he knows not whence, ' a moan as
one in agony, and cannot tell wheth-
er it be the sighing of the wind or
an infant's wail, and follows it" up
until his anxious ear- - detects-- . the'throb of , human anguish . 3n the
sound just there, in that still mid-
night hour, that desolate moan .cuts
to his heart more keenly than would
the destruction involved in some
accident whose roar might vie with
the cataract's thunder.

We remember a casein point;
One dark cold nigb when passing
along Cherry street, we heard j a
faint wail, which seemed to come
down from the sky. We paused
and listened. Faintly the sound -

floated out upon the air, far above
our head ;but oh, how in that deso
late hour it cut ns to the hearty forr
feebly as the moan filtered down to
us through the murky air, it -- was
sufHicent to give warning ; of pain
and helplessness, and perhaps of
hastening death.

We were in front of a many-st- o

ried tenant house ; and wo felt., cer-
tain that somewhere in it3 upper
regions a scene of bitter misery was

itmg discovery and relief.
Entering the hall, we began to as-

cend the stairs, and then the sound
was lost. But we knew we should
find it again. As we were ascend
ing the seeond flight of stairs a man
rushed past on his way down. Up,
and up, and up we went, nntil. at
last we caught the wail again, and
knew it must come from lungs newly'arrived in this world.

On reaching the fifth story "(or
floor) of the house we heard the
wail issuing from a room, the door
of which was open, and in which ! a
candle, stuck in the nose of a bottle
which stood on the floor, was burn-
ing,: ... ; ... .':-- .

On entering the room we by the
dim light saw a woman lying on the
floor, covered with an old quilt On
examination we found that she was
insensible, and that by her side was
lying a wailing babe but afewhonrs
old ; and it was its voice that wchad
heard floating out upon .the air
through the open window.

We may as well tell this story to
the end, right here : " '

,
'

Taking up the candle, and holding
it so as to throw the light'-- - into
different parts of the room, we dis-
covered two girls, one about twelve
and the other about six years old,
huddling under a piece of old carpet
in one corner.

On asking them what they were
doing there, the eldest said they
had got under the carpet on hearing;
somebody coming, because they
had no clothes. ,

They were in fact both naked,
their father, as we learned, having,
but a few rniuutes before our arrival
stripped their clothes off their bod-
ies and gone out to sell or pawn
them for rum ; and he was probably
the man that we had met rnshing
down the stairs. We also learned
that their mother had expostulated
with their father for thus stripping-the- m

of their clothes, whereupon
he bad kicked her on the head as
she lay helpless on the floor, and
then had gone off, leaving her in-
sensible. ,

I DR. R. N. McCONNELL,
S TJHTSICIAK SURGEOK, offers his profes- -

and said, "My countrymen, the Amer
ican cock, crowing on tne otner suie ot
the Atlantic, bids you arise from your
drowsy slumbers, and enjoy one day
light and happiness" (hear, hear. hear).
xesl OConnel loved Amarica. And
where is the Irishman, that loves the
freedom and independence of his native
country, that does not love this ; land ?

As a Priest, it is not lor me to speak
for or against any particular form ' ot
government. I am a Priest of that
Church, which meddles with no form
of government. She can fit men for
Heaven, under an y, or all forms of gov
ernment. She nourishes in the hearts
of her children those virtues that ren-
der popular liberty desirable, and in-
spires rulers with a sense of justice and
the public good. But as an Irishman,
I am proud of America; proud of this
epen field, in which civilization, sepa
rating itselt iroin tne oia world, and
acquiring a new life, displays itself in
all its purity, strength anil glory. I
am proud of this land into which the
life-givi- and sustaining streams of
energy and valor are daily poured from
all parts of the world ; a land not for
one race or one people, but for the
wronged and down-trodd- en of all na-
tions, tongues, kindreds; a land, which
the great Dr. Maginn, one of tne great-
est stars that ever arose on the Catholic
firmament, called "the land of promise,
in which the Ark of Freedom shall se
curely and forever rest" (thunders 'of
applause). It gladdens my nearr, to
think that America will ever be a
wholesome check upon the despots of
Europe; and that it they are determin-
ed to trample down their people, deter-
mined to trample down those principles
which have been sanctioned by the
wise and srood in every age that all
power is delegated for the good, and not
for the injury of the people, and that
when this power is diverted from its
original purpose, and exercised to the
evident ruin ot the community, that
that power is entitled neither to rever
ence nor respect; in a word, it tuey are
determined to abuse the power with
which they say God has invested them
thev must at the same time see the
proud American eagle, the noblest bird
of the feathered tribe, pursuing its ex-
alted onward course on full-spre- ad pin
ions, with steady gaze on the brilliant
sun of its destiny, teaching the young
eaglets of theeaith, as they burst the
shells of their thralldom. to fly upwards
and onwards, mTrsrmigttie same steady
and undeviating course; towards the
orb of liberty, then might the tyrants
have some difficulty in forcing the peo-
ple, upon whom they trampled, to
shrink back into the shells from which
thev were invited by the daring of
Franklin's bird. of freedom (rapturous
and long-contin- ued apblause).

. In conclusion I may: say, that though
O'Connell has passed away, the cause
of Ireland is not buried in O'Connell's
grave. The public speaker may die,
but the immortal fire shall outlast the
organ that conveyed it. The invincible
superiority of O'Connell's genius,- the
power of his speeches and ot his teach
ing. the example of his courage, hi
magnanimity and his disinterestedness
are still the property ot Ireland.

O'Connell has planted the seed; the
great, tree has grown up in might,
strength and vigor; its branches ex
tend throughout the land, and not a
limb or leaf will fall or fade, whilst the
ardor of Irish-patriot- ic blood shall be
found to irrigate its trunk.

After a long and dreary night of bon
dage, Ireland has still escaped with the
vivid intellect, the cheerful temper, the
atlectionate spirit, the earnest, the hope
ful enthusiasm, that springs elastic
from every sorrow (loud cheering).
And I trust that the present generation
will not pass away, until they see ire-
land, as she ought to be, the fire of free
dom in her eye, her proud foot on the
grave of buried oppressions, end her ex-
ultant voice swelling gloriously above
into the lofty Hallelujahs of enlightened
and emancipated nations.

The Rev. Gentleman, whose noble,
soul-stirri- and manly eloquence so
much resembles that of O'Connell him
self, resumed his seat amidst thunders
of applause.

. "Schmall Box."
There are a few men living in Cin

cinnati who make a living by selling
cheap signs or various kmas, to
hang outside corner groceries, sa-

loons, etc. . Since it was recommend
ed by the Board of Health that a
sign inscribed "Small Pox" should
be suspended in front of the houses
where that disease prevailed, one of
the most enterprising of the cheap
sign dealers prepared a quantity of
them to be ready for the expected
demand. The other morning he
called with his assortment at a lager
beer saloon over the canal.

"Want any signs ?'' he inquired of
the portly proprietor.

"Yaw," said Hans, "Ivantsasign
'Sawdust Vanted.'"

"Here it is," said the dealer, who
was a bit of a wag, handing him one
of the small-po- x oigns, and receiv-
ing his pay departed.

The unsuspecting Teuton, suppos-
ing thai it was all right, and not be-
ing able to read English, hung it
Outside the door. People passing
on the walk, saw the sign, turned
pale, and hurried to the other side
of the street. . Regular customers
came, caught sight of the ominous
inscription, with a hand on the door
knob, and stole away," remarking
that they guessed1 they weren't dry
that morning, anyhow. Ad oppor-
tune creditor, whom nothing could
daunt before, blanched at the sign,
and going home, he went straight to
bed: . .

, -

: In the meantime the saloon keeper
was wondering at the absence of his
customers. The regular forenoon
lunch was spread, soup, boiled tripe,
Bologna sausage, stewed liver and
onions, sauerkraut and brown bread,
but no one to partake of it. Being
of a social disposition, this solitude
was oppressive to him, aside from
being unprofitable. At length one
man did come in and call for a glass
of beer. His face was deeply pit-
ted. He had had it.

"i" see by your sign out there,"
said the man, with a, motiou of the
head toward the front door, "that
you have got it here." .

"Nein," replied Hans, supposing
that he alluded to sawdust wanted ;

"I don't have got 'em now already.
I joost puts out mine 6ignsoI getch
em ven dey gomes dis vay, all de
vile!"

"You want to catch it!" said the
customer in amazement.

"Yaw, dat's what's the madder.
I vants whole loads of 'em. Good
tings to have mit ter house. I panks

When the applause had subsided,
the reverend gentleman spoke sub-
stantially as follows :

Ladies and Gentlemen I thank you from
my heart for this kind reception. This
immense audience is one ot the many
prooft that love of the old land, our
lather land, our native land, is entwin
ed with every fibre of the Irish heart.
A story is told ot a simple, but patriot ic
Irishman, in this country, whom the
priest visited in Ii is last illness. The
priest said. "Now, my 'child, 1 hope you
will go to llenven." "I hope so.'' said
he; "but does your reverence think 1
could go .through Ireland in getting
there ?" (Jangnter ano cneers.;

The name of my immortal sunieot
here this evening is "Daniel O'Connell"

that mighty man, whose matchless
genius won Emancipation ; who slav-
ered the chains that bound the hands of
his countrymen for centuries; knocked
oil the load that weighed down the
physical and moral energies of the peo-
ple; tore away the barriers that sepa-
rated them fcom the privileges of the
Constitution, and gave religious equal
ity to every mau in the land (enthusi
astic applause.) This extraordinary
man, w ho ever stood upon the law, and
ever found some lever of the law to up-
hold the sinking libertiesof his country
(hear, hear) ; who did by tiie weapon ot
peace what no man before him accom-
plished by the sword; who showed the
world that mind was superior to mat-
ter, and that the true road to liberty lies
not through blood and carnage, but
through the agencies of enlightened
minds and benevolent hearts (applause).
This man, who stood between anarchy
on the one side and tyranny on the
other; who balanced the public mind,
raising it up when it was to be roused
against tyranny, and keeping it from
eyery wild outburst which might lead
to greater slavery than ever; whose
motto was, "Obey, but demand your
rights; respect the rights ol power, but
don't renounce your own; subordina-
tion always, but degradation, or mean
crouching, never" (great eheering(;
who, it he were an enemy to open re-
sistance, was as great an enemy to pas-
sive obedince, which leaves at the ty-
rant's will the property, the honor, the
life of the subject, degrades him to the
condition ot the brute, which is entire
ly at the disposal of him who possesses
it (loud applause) leaves him nothing
of humanity but the form, in which no
longer is shadowed forth his divine or
igin or the dignity of his nature. This
man, who loved his God, and revered
his Mother, the Church, whose sole am-
bition was to save and honor his coun-
try ; within whose henrt that loye of
country, like a ball of lire, burned out
every selfish consideration; this noble
patriot, who, for his country's sake,
spurned the bench and spat upon the
red cloth of olliee that England would
throw around him (bursts of applause

this misthty man, tiie chosen king of
seven millions of people, wielding that
gigantic force as a general does his
trained soldiers ; who held such swav
over constituencies and municipalities,
monster meetings, assemblages ot thou-
sands, whom he gathered together with
the crookening of his linger, and dis
persed with the waving of his hands;
his words resistless, for' tliey were the
echoes of the hearts around him, infus- -
ng the new spirit of" peace, order, vir

tue and perseverance into the minds of
the whole people, breathing a new life
into the whole body, and moulding its
loose and jarring elements into moral
beauty anil power; this man, who made
the British Parliament tremble to its
centre, and who there (I may say alone)
bravely stood the target ol six hundred
marksmen, and made the Prime Minis-
ter of England, with the power and the
wealth and the genius of Great Britain
at his back, reel and stagger, and eat
the barbed shafts of an elouuenee cra
dled in Ireland's mountains; this man.
whose name is not only sacred in the
liberty ol his country, but in the liberty
of man, and the fame of which will be-
come wider and brighter as freedom
covers theearth and a slave is unknown
in the world, was cradled in the Amer-
ican. Revolution (tremendous cheering)

tor he was horn on the oth ot August,
1775; that memorable year m which
England received her dealh'-blo- w in
this country (loud cheering), and Amer
ica sprung into her glory irom a prov-
ince into a nation. From that year.
this vast Kepublic of the U. Stater, the
rival ot England and ttie menu ot per
secuted Ireland, dates her Independ-
ence.

The history of Ireland's struggle for
liberty for half a century Jacimply the
history ol uamel u connell. In him
were centred and fixed the hearts, the
hopes, the blessins of Ireland's millions.
All the political movements of Ireland,
during that time, circled about him.
He was the soul and center ot Irish pro-
gress, lie formed and developed the
political opinions of Ireland. In him
the nation spoke. Ireland Mid O'Con-ne- ll

1 they were body and soul. What
were Ireland at that time without

and what were O'Connell
without Ireland ? Of the boyhood of
Daniel O Connell nothing very remark-
able is related. Atter study ing in col-
leges in Belgium and France, where his
professors said, they were much mista-
ken, or young Dan would 3'et 1111 a large
space in the eye of the world, he re-

turned to Ireland, and, after the usual
course of study of the law, he was call-
ed to the bar in the Easter term of the
ever memorable year of 1798.

O'Connell, in his prudence and polit-
ical wisdom, did not join in the rebel-
lion of '98. He saw 'it would only lead
to an unavailing effusion of blood, and
that it was hastened on by the govern-
ment, to take advantage of the confu-
sion of affairs, in order to rob Ireland
of her Parliament, and destroy her na-
tional existence. The crimes of tiie
government during that year were nev-
er effaced from O'ConnelVs mind. But
he had to look, with a bleeding heart,
on his countrv covered with the blood
of her devoted heroes. He served his
country, however, the best way that he
could, with that legal ability that niny
be, perhaps, equaled, but never sur-
passed.

With that wifcf sharp as pointed steel,
he spoke and thundered withsuch force,
vehemence and fire, as to make the cor-
rupt Judges of that day blush and trem-
ble on their seats; contininsr himself to
his duties at the bar, but still watching
the first moment of his country's return-
ing courage, to catch the spark as it em-

anated, to nurse it into a flame, until it
would overspread the land, and melt
down the brazen pillars of English as-

cendancy (loiid cheers.) At this time,
so far as political life was concerned,
O'Connell may be compared to a river
whose course was stopped, the waves of
his honest anger collecting at the gates.
But in the first speech he made against
the Union, the dam was broken, the
floodgates burst open, and a torrent of
vengeance, darkly hoarded up during
'98. was poured out in storm against the
enemies of his country (loud cheers.)
The two great ideas that ever afterward
occupied O'Connell's mind were: first,
to liberty of conscience
over the world ; and second, to secure
for Ireland a domestic and independent
legislature. To secure these two great
points. Emancipation and the Repeal
of the Union, we see him struggling on
to his object with unflagging resolu-
tion and increasing energy, undepress-
ed by failure, unsubdued by opposition ;
putting forth all his powers to harmon-
ize the struggling elements ot the Irish
community, bringing those whoj held

and the wrath of that beer-jerke- r

and lunch-sett- er was fearful to be-

hold. Could he have fastened his
embrace on that painter at that par-
ticular time, he would have died and
'made no sign more." "

-

From the Chicago Journal.
An Unpublished Letter from

Benjamin Franklin. '

Philadelphia, Feb. 12, 1756.
Deab Child I condole with you.

We have lost a most dear, and valu
able relation, but it is the will of God
and nature that these mortal bodies
be laid aside when the soul is to en-

ter into real life. Existing here on
earth is scarcely to be called life.
'Tis rather an embryo state a prep
aration for living, and a man is not
completely born until he is dead. --

Why, then, should we grieve that a
new child is born among the immor-
tals a new member added to their
society ? We are spirits. That bo-
dies should be lent to us while they
can afford ns pleasure, assist us in- -

acquiring knowledge, or in doing
good to our fellow creatures, is a
kind and benevolent act of God.
When they become unfit for their
purposes, and afford us pain instead
of pleasure, instead of an aid be-

come an incumbrance, and answer
none of the intentions for which
they were given, it is equally kind
and benevolent that a way is provi
ded by which we may get rid of
them. That way is death. We,
ourselves, prudently, in some cases,
choose a partial death. A mangled,
painful limb, which cannot be resto
red, we willingly cut off. . He that
plucks out a tooth parts with it very
freely, since the pain goes with it;
and he that quits the whole body
parts with all pains and possibility
of pains and diseases it was liable
to or capable of making mm snner.
Our friend and we are invited abroad
on a party of pleasure that is to last
forever. His chair was hrst ready,
and he has gone before us. We
could not conveniently all start to
gether, and why should you and I
be grieved at this, since we are soon
to follow, and we know where to find
him ?

Adieu, my dear, good child, and
believe that I shall be, in every state,
your affectionate papa,

Benj. Fkankxin.
Alluding to sedan chairs, then in fashiona-

ble use.

From Packard's Monthly.

BIRD'S-EY- E VIEW OP
THINGS. .

BY OLIVER DYER.

Slmdy Side of Metropolitan Life.)
A great city is, in some respects,

an agglomeration of forces which,
in their action on indiviauals, are
as merciless as Niagara.

We all know how that cataract
goes on. It makes no difference to
it whether drift wood or hunyin be-

ings, whether beasts or babies come
within its power. - Its business is to
pour on and roar on ; and c that it
does, regardless of its victims, and
without mitigation or remorse.

So, to, does a great city, collect- -

ively as a city, roar on, and go
on, and rush on without regard to
the fate of individuals.

The individual may be starved,
or murdered, or frozen or roasted
without the city's taking it to heart ;

and, in fact, without anybody,s ta-

king it particularly to heart, except
the special few who may be person
ally interested in the victim's fate.

vv e take up our morning papers
and read of sons detected in forger-
ies or defalcations ; of daughters
fleeing in shame from homes that
shall know them no more forever ;

of infants murdered by outcast, de
spairing mothers ; of fellow citizens
robbed and butchered ; of whole
families consumed in burning dwell-
ings, or torn and mangled to death
by explosions ; and then sit down to
our breakfasts with unimpaired ap-

petites, and go to our business with
unabated vigor, content so long as
we can safely paddle our ' own ca-

noes back and forth from dwelling
to office; and.; office to dwelling;
while from day to day,, and month
to month, and year to year yea,
and from hour to hour, and moment
to moment, the.. great metropolitan
mielstrom.," ceaselessly Vw-hirl- and
swirls, arid into its "seething vortex
incessantly sucks its victims down
to ruin, aud degradation,: and infa-
my, and inexorable death. ,

A familiar analogy between . the
Cataract and the City springs up
beneath our pen as we write !

When the visitor at Niagara, on
some pleasant summer day, has be-

come satiated with the roar, and
the mist, and the rainbows, and the
everlasting rush of waters, and
strolls away into the'woods, and
goes on, and on, and on, until ' the
cataract's thunder has - lessened in
the distance tj a lullaby, and its
majestic diapason is fretted with the
warbling arpeggios of the birds and
mellowed dy the soft cadenzas of
the zephyrs, and at last fades npon
the ear until it seems just creeping
along the utmost verge of silence

just there, in that solemn, tremu-
lous hush that "small 6till voice"
of sound, whereat the solid earth
doth quiver beneath his . feet, one
feels the cataract's power more
deeply than ' when assailed by its
mightiest roar. '

Weakness itself may make a dinf
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mies but a man soon gets tired of
spitting at the sun they passed away.
O'Connell held that religion should be
left to its own attractive and persuasive
powers, without calling in the profane
assistance of temporal terrors, or the
corrupting influence of temroral re
wards, itclisrion is the tree otterinsr ot
the soul; if it be not free, it is nothing;
and the worship the man pays to God,
upon whom religion is lorced, is like
the homage the tree gives to the blast,
it must bend before it. It is valueless
before God, because it wants what is
essential to the true mark, liberty (loud
cheers).

Of O'Connell it may be truly said.--

'Oh! thou bright sun, who, banished, by thy
rav.

The night of sorrows from our land away;
liciorc wnose rauianre. as some magic suen
Like frost-wor- k melted, nil our shackles fell:
Whose honest beams made freedom's light be

felt
In those dark mists, where bigotry had

dwelt."
(Applause.)

O'connell found public opinion like a
thousand little streamlets, flowing use
lessly down the hillside. With his own
hands he cut out a channel broad' and
deep, into which the scattered ;.wraters
were collected ; and the river flowed on
calm,' majestic and irresistible; flowed
on, until emancipation was won,' the
people following him in all the majesty
of Union, and bravely trampling down
despair, when, suddenly, before a blow
was struck, the gates we're thrown open,
and a victorious and enraptured nation
leaped into citizenship.

The Catholic religion, which, depriv- -

euot its civil rights, had hitherto ap
peared but as a slave,' now made free
by the genius ofO'Connell, appears as a
queen ; that religion, heretofore regard
ed but with supreme contempt, now
suddenly mounts the palaces of the
great, penetrates into Parliament, sits
in the secret councils ot Koyalty, and
compels the haughty policy which had
scarcely recognized its existence, to
treat with it on equal terms, nay, al
most to acknowledge its superioritv

O'Connell's next sten was to obtain
the repeal of the hated Union: in his
own words that "parchment Union,:
the union of the shark with its nrev
that Union that shattered the looms of
Ireland, banished her manufactures.
and enabled her absentee landlords to
suek the blood of its inhabitants, ..and
consume that blood in England; a Un
ion accomplished by the united influ-
ence of corruption, fraud and force;
(the guilty Prime Minister buying two
thirds of the Irish members by titles,
by places, and by money, closing up
the tribunals of justice, and preventing
by armed force, 'the people from assem-
bling to petition, and thus stifling the
national voice in the utterance of its
remonstance) ; a Union imposed upon
Ireland, but which will never be recog-
nized by the Irish people as a national
compact. This audacious and lying
Prime Minister gave as one of his rea-
sons for robbing us of our Parliament
that this Parliament was corrupt. Ad-
mitting that it had its imperfections,
to use those imperfections as a reason
for putting au end to it, was like say-
ing that tho most effectual remedy for
the ailment of a sick man, was to put
the patient to death.

The victo of 1829 was a grand basis
on which to found the agitation for Re-
peal. Emancipation lifted up the body
and soul of Ireland, which O'Connell
found prostrate at the foot of the Brit-
ish Minister. The crouching gate of
the slave became erect; the submissive
eye grew bold with the daring that
O'Connell's speeches inspired.

The people laughed heartily when
Peel and Wellington preteuded that
Emancipation was .1 gratuitous con-
cession. They knew, as well as Wel-
lington himself, what he said to a pri-
vate friend, who blamed hiin for eman-
cipating the Catholics of Ireland : "I
emancipated them," said he, "and that
for the very best reason, because I
couldn't help it. I put off that question
from session to session ; I wheedled and
twisted. I knew tho Irish were enthu-
siastic, but I thought they wouldn't
persevere. I saw, whilst every arm
raised against that measure withered,
still that cause lived on. I used every
plan, every effort, to beat back the tide
of public opinion, but all in vain. Ev-- .
ery succeeding wave increased i;,
strength and volume. I said 'Xo,' to
the last, anil I never said 'Yes,' till the
spray dashed upon my forehead"' (loud
cheers). Now the Repeal agitation
comes on; "GoiicihrAion Hall" and the
monster mectin;;;. The scenes of 1843
will never v,e forgotten. O'Connell,
now on che verge of three score and
ten, Vhen the light of other men flick
ers taint, his bursts forth once again
into its fiercest blaze (loud cheers).
The nation caugh that fire. The peo
ple rose up in their might, nut still obe-
dient as children, and lifting no hand
without O'Connell's signal. On Tara
Hill, the greatest of the electric chain
of demonstrations, on that historic hill
and around it were gathered seven hun-
dred thousand men, dense as sand, one
expectation beaming in their eves. It
seemed as it a whole people living from
their taskmasters had assembled there
to await the guidance of Heaven upon
their course, suddenly the dense mass
opened, like the Red Sea to Moses, and
between the living walls ti is chariot
came, drawn by a thousand hands. He
stood in the front, erect, his right
arm outstretched, looking around him
with a royal smile, greeted by one long
trauscendant shout of welcome. Who
that heard him on that day can ever
forget his rolling, majestic, pictorial
language, many-color- ed as the rain-
bow ? At one time depicting the green
hills, the fertile valleys, the glad
streams of his native land; her noble
rivers better than ten thousand steam-enarine- s.

and being Nature's imperisha
ble. At another, tracing the history of
his country through blood and sighs
and groans, hurling his fierce defiance
at the Saxon invaders, and strikingter-ro-r

into the hearts of the proud and re-

lentless oppressors of Ireland (loud
cheers). I remember that in that year
a lai ge sum of money was sent from
this country to Conciliation Hall.
When the money was thrown upon the

X sional services to the citizens 01 ipii
Sandnsky and vicinity . Ottice south room
McConnel's Block, second story.

O. FERRIS,
PTITSICIAXSUEGEOX. Office in Beery's

office formerly
by Ferris Jt Byron.

MILLER & SNOVER,
TV FAftLY GROCERIES of allDEALERSRoberts' Block. 1 he highest price

paid for country produce

WYANDOT COUNTY BANK,
UPPER SANDUSKY, OHIO,

and sell Government Securities,BUT Gold. Silver and Uncnrrent Money.
Deposits received, and a general banking busi-
ness condncted. Collections made and prompt- -

j remitted. Interest paid on time deposits.
Q. W. Bkebt, Pres't. J. A. Maxwell, Cash.

- STOCKHOLDERS.
H. BXKKT, J. A. MAXWELL,
.W. BEEBT,

L. B. HARRIS, HEW TOKK.

, ...FRED. ELLSWORTH'S
A FEED STABLE. Horses andLIVERT to be had at any hour of the day.

Stable in rearof Van Marter House. ml6-6-

Notice to Teachers.
The Board of School Examiners of Wyan-

dot eonnty, Ohio, will hold meetings
ljr the examination of teachers, in the
town of Upper Sandusky, as follows: On
the 1st and 3d Saturdays of September,
October, November, March, April, May and
the first Saturdays of all other months.

No-- certificate will be granted except
at a regular meeting, nor will any be
granted unless the applicant appears in
person and submits to an examination.

Written testimonials of Moral Character
will be required of all applicants and
those who have taught will be required to
present testimonials, showing their success
in teaching, and signed by the Local Direc-
tors of the school in which the applicant
was last engaged.

Examinations to commence at 9 o'clock,
A. uir. at the School House in said town.
Applicants are requested to be punctual, as
none will be admitted into the class after
the examination has commenced.

By offderof the Board of Examiners.
J. H. MYERS, Clerk.

January 18,1869. tf.

THE WOMEN AND CHILDRENSAVE'
WITH THE .

HEALTH CORSET!
'.' i:'-- ' FOR SALE BY

Maxwell & Beery,
' " i i

'

' tipper Sandusky, O. .

;TQWN . PROPERTY
.li

' UNDERSIGNED OFFERS ATTHE Sale the following described
property,' situated in the town of

TTPPER SANDUSKY, O.,
O. 127, being the property

in which I now reside. Also,

OutfLot No. 26, situated on the river
boTtom-an- near the Rnilwsy bridge ; a
fine pasture lot; containing two acres.
Also . '

Ont-ti- No. 121, situated on Main
street,' containing two acres; can be laid
out into Eigh t building lots; a rare bar-rai-n

in this. Also, :.

Lots No. 4 and 5, in Garr's addition;
gituAUden Sth street; fine building lots
lor pnvate residences. '

The above described property will be
sjola iow na on reasonsoie payments.

For further information, apply to the un
dersigned, at his residence in said town.

.! . .K L. R. SEAMAN.
Jaii:S8, 1869,' 11 tf.

CAUDS-Business.Weddi- ng, Callinn;
and Invitation Cards, done in style at the
KsrvBLtoAH Ofiloe.

There is a strange remembrance stirred
That seems like summer's gusty blast,

Or beating pinions of a bird.

Slow falling through the trembling air,
Iike the sweet chimes of distant bells,

Come messages of love and prayer.

Ah ! there are cr ords unseen which bind
The worlds hung out in boundless space,

And hearts that beat for human-kin-

And there are voices that we hear,
Tho' whispering in some feverish dTcnm,

Which dim the.eye and start the tear.

Ye silent monitors of good,
Like moving shadows on the mere,

Ye are not always understood.

Not written, yet remembered well,
Not spoken, yet 1 iving voice,

An open book, a silver bell 1

Oh ! is it best to heed them well,
Or close tbe eye and stop the ear

To open book and silver bell?

Out in the tide wais.t-dce- p to feel
The treacherous sand beneath your feet,

And the swift current outward steal.

To smother out the softer light
Winged from the memories of the true,

And tread the sensuous path of night- -

Then snatch the better portion yet,
Nor tread alone the wastes of life,

Nor be forgotten, nor forget.

Glad heart, with half thy throbbings done,
Tipped like the edges of a cloud

With radiance from a.hidden sun !

Blest margin where thy anxionsfeet
Press onward to the final goal.

Where loves may blend and joys may meet !

SABBATH JI011N'.

BT E3JILT HUNTINGTON MILLEB.

O'er eastern hills the dusky night
Steals out and leaves the rosy light ;

Pure as a soul unstained by sin
The Sabbath morn comes softly in.

Oh, day of blessing, calm and sweet 1

We hail with joy thy coming feet;
Six days the paths of toil we've trod,
To-da- y we share the rest of God.

Amid the battle's strife and din ; j
A space for freer breath we win,
And, grateful for the sweet release,
Our souls put on the robes of peace.

Beneath our Father's pitying eye
We lay our heavy burdens by
The cares that vexed, the fears that pained
The doubts that tried, the sins that stained.

For all the ill our hands have wrought,
For sinful deed and sinful thought,
A pardon now we humbly crav e,
Through Christ the Lord, who died to save.

So, when the tender twilight hour
Drops softly down on leaf and flower,
Some gracious breath of heaven may stay,
To keep the memory of the day.

From the Boston Pilot.

Ireland's Struggle for Liberty
Under Daniel O'ConnelL

LECTXBE BT BET. JOHN BOTLAX, OF CROSS

EBLOCGH, COUNTT CATAN, IRELAND.

Immense Attendance.

Since the arrival of Father. Boy- -

Ian in America, the Irish-Americ- an

population of Boston have been
looking forward to the day when
they could see and hear the eloquent
advocate of Tenant-Righ- t for the
people of Ireland. The long-wishe- d

for day arrived, and Father Boy-Ia- n

appeared before one of the larg-
est audiences assembled in the Mu-

sic Hall. On the appeararce of
Father Boylan, the immense audi-
ence gave vent to their pent-u- p feel-
ings ; it was a real a cead tnille fail-th- e.

After the applause had sub-
sided, the lecturer was introduced to
the audience by the Rev. Bernard
O'Reilly, - of St. Joseph's Church,
Boston, in a few brief, but very ap-

propriate remarks. Father Boylan
then ascended the rostrum, and was

Assistance was obtained for the
woman from the Howard Mission,
and clothes were brought from
thence for the children ; after which
they were taken to the Mission for
protection ; because, if they had
been left where their father could
have got at them, he would have
again stripped them naked, and again
sold their clothes to get the means :

'to buy rum.
The youngest of those two girls

had to be carried to the Mission, as
she was so weakened by starvation
that she could not even walk down
one flight of stairs. '

As soon as the mother got well
enough to crawl around, she insist-
ed on having the children back
again at home: and one day, lock-
ing the emaciated little ld

girl in the room with the baby,
while she went out on a . drunken
spree, the child's clothes caught '

fire, and she was burned to - death,
and the babe was also so badly
burned that happily it, too, died in
a few days.

The miserable parents held on ta
the other daughter, to raise her iip
for sale in the shambles of licentionfj"
ness ; and they all finally disappear-- ,
ed from the observation of ,, those
who took an interest 'j in '.tbe- - child's '

welfare ; being "alone. wiihVi county. t

less others, . first, . swept oyeT , the
cataract of.' metropolitan vice,: and
then swallowed; np in the great
maslstrom of distraction, "which,
everlastingly stretches its "swirling
gorge for victims conveniently be-

low. "The cataract of metropolitan
vice" is not too-stron- g an expres-
sion to indicate the actual condition ;,1

and goings- - on of New York as . to
its dark or shady side its vice and '

crime, and poverty, and woe; its
physical and moral - degradation.;
its volume of bodily and spiritual
death : all of which arc fairly typi-- ;,"...

Bed in the boisterous, foaming
rapids above the cataract, the awful
plunge over the precipice, and the
devouring whirlpool which rages
not far below.
' We said these horrors are fairly
typified by the rapids, the cataract
and the whirlpool, but a close an- - '

r

alysis of the situation reveals the
fact that tbey are not thus fairly or
adequately represented. The truth '
is, that New York is crossed in
every direction by rapids of vice '

and crime, aud is full of "whirlpools
of moral and spiritual destruction. r
To give the reader a tangible illus-
tration, of our mp.aaing wewillvat


